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THE author of the following poem, having 
been requeſted to make it public, was per- 
ſuaded to adopt the mode of ſubſcription. 
He could not have flattered himſelf, that ſo 
reſpectable a number of names would be 
affixed to his work as the event has proved. 
For the readineſs, with which the ſubſcribers 
have been pleaſed to ſignify their good opi- 
nion of his labours, he has to return his 
warmeſt acknowledgments; and to expreſs 
his earneſt hope that their expectations may 


not be diſappointed. The author is con- 


ſcious of many defects; and has only to en- | 
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PREFACE. 


| treat that thoſe. who have been ſo ready to 


favour, will alſo be as ready to pardon. 


For the "deſigns of the plates, he is 
under obligations to an ingenious young 


artiſt. 
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Addreſs to Nature—The Extent of her Works — 
Serve to diſplay the Omnipotence of the Deaity— 
Winter —Deſcription of a Storm A Shipwreck— 
Erneſto and Matilda, a Tale—A Ship on fire— 
Sources of the Sea Scene changes to Summer — A 
Summer Morn on the Sea—A Cavern—Digre/- 

fron—Thelamont and Almeria, a Tale—Cloſe of 
the Firſt Book. 
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POEM. 


BOOK I. 


Hai bounteous Nature! hail! id Source 
Of lovelineſs and harmony divine ; 

Still ever mingling, ever yet unchang'd! 

Though various, pure: ſimple, though multiform; 
As more admired, more admirable art thou! 


Moore ſought, ſtill ever to be ſought the more, 


And newer as more known. So vaſt thy works! 


Great Being riſe! Unfold each latent charm 
In all thy pomp, thy ſplendid majeſty! | 
Thy matchleſs grace! and wave thy magic wand, 10 
And call around thee viſionary forms, 

Deck'd in the varied tints of glorious light, 
| That ſtream from all thy countleſs rays, of green, 
Of azure, purple, and refulgent gold. 


\ 
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Dart o'er the ſplendid fields of luſtrous air; 

With gay perſpective fill the aſtoniſh'd gaze, 
And ſtrew fair FLoRA's lap with million dyes. 

Bid all thy ſhapes of raviſhment appear, 

And wake the kindling ſoul; that rais'd by thee, 
We hence our God and thine may all adore; 20 
And join our earthly ſongs to raptured hymns: 
Sweet as bleſt ſeraphs on their golden harps, 
Unceaſing ſound before his awful throne. 


Yet millions ſunk in ſilken floth ne'er deign 
Io taſte thy ample gifts, thy rich delights ;* 
Tho' thou prepar'ſt alike for all, and ſpread'ſt 
To open day, and unconfined, thy bounties. 
The coſtly works of art, the rich may buy, 
The precious gain, in cabinets cloſe barr d, | 
Faſtidiouſſy ſecure from vulgar view. 90 
With narrow pride. But what ſhall thee confine ? 
Great produtt of Almighty power ! or more 

The God himſelf, who ſpeaks, in ſilence ſpeaks; | 
Bidding his glorious works to ear proclaim, 

To eye, to ev'ry ſenſe, in language clear ; 

In forms, in colours to the living ſight ; 

At once chat full conviftion beams and ftrikes : 

In ſounds that touch the ſympathetic ear 

So ſmooth, and tune the ſoul to extaſy. 


Chief to the conſcious mind thou ſpeak'ſt; like thee 
In nature moſt, Being incorporate ! 41 
Which by true uniſon thy pow'r conceives. 
Language thou need'ſt not, nor the dreſs of words. 
Oh ! were the eye alone our only ſenſe, 
By ſeeing we might underſtand ; alike 
In the full blaze of day, or when in night 
The myſtic planets ſhine thy praiſe. Or .were 
All ſenſes ear, thy voice would ſpeak thy pow'r 
In dread diſcharge ; in thunders' awful roll; 
Pouring diſmay into the fainting ſouls 50 
Of ſick' ning men, mid elemental craſh. 
Coſt may obtain, and may, with ſelfiſn care, 
Meanly ſeclude nice genius from the poor; 
Reap all the fruits of induſtry and wit, 
And hide from human mind the works of man. 
But who ſhall e'er the mountains ſpace confine ? 
The foreſts' range? the widely-ſpreading lawn ? 
The valleys' rich extent? the rivers' courſe ? 
That ſweeps from hill to hill, and bold defies 
The meaſur'd bounds of circumſcribing mortals ? 60 
Theſe to monopolize in vain may pride 
Attempt, The meaneſt traveller enjoys 
The haughty lord's extended park, and claims _ 
That right which unreſtrained viſion gives. | 
For all may uſe what God on all beſtows. 

B 2 


4 THE sEA. 


Who ſhall the ſun, and its all- cheering light 
Shut out? Or hide that univerſal eye 

For univerſal ſight beſtow'd? Nay more, 

The harmleſs birds that flit from tree to tree, 
And claim the right of native citizens, 70 
On nature's common freely fly, pouring 

Cheap muſic e'en to thankleſs ears, unpaid. 

The idly-buſy inſet ſpreads its wings, 

And ſports where er it liſts, heedleſs of man. 
Ah! glad am I that nature is ſo free 

Elſe I, who may not boaſt of fortune's gifts 
Might never taſte her charms. Tis my delight; 
And be it ever mine, while here I breathe 

The healing ſpirit of the vital air! 

And give me, gracious God] thy beſt gift, health, 80 
To taſte thy works for my delight it is 

To ſeek thee in each rural ſcene ; to climb 
And early meet thee on the morning hill: 

In ſultry noon, in ſhades with thee to ſit; 

Or hear thy ſofter voice in gentle ſtreams, 

That wind their courſe unquiet, while, at eve, 
The fields and all the purple ſky glow warm, 
With colours dipt in heav'ns jacinthine light. 


Nor indi ations ed 1 fancied Code g: 
Or Pan, or Hamadryad, Faun; or near go 
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The ſtream, the Naiads fair; the worn-out themes 
Of ancient lore, ſacred to claſſic pens; 

Ill-ſuited and unapt for modern times. 

Nor Fairy train, tho ſacred made to ſong, 

By one dearer than all of Grecian fame, 

Immortal Shakſpeare; fancy's favourite child! 

Still in the gloom of reverential ſhades; 

Or near the wand' ring ſtream, or deep' ning dell; 

Or on the ſummit of the wildeſt crags, 

Where rudeſt nature ſits enthron'd, above 100 

The ken of man; or where the landſcape * 

In cultivation's ſofter grace attir'd ; 

Still I, where'er I turn, confeſs the pow'r 

That fills all ſpace, is equal ev'ry where; 

Awes in the deſart, and mid plenty ſmiles ; 

Guards my ſafe ſteps in danger's giddy maze, 
And ever lives my ſhepherd and my ſhield. 


All nature ſpeaks, all nature owns the God! 
Nor yet the landſcape only, but the waſte 
Of waters ſhews thy paths; and ev'ry deep 110 
Proclaims thy pow'r, majeſtic and ſupreme. 
Begin we then to trace that wond'rous ſcene. 


—When to the wintry zone the backward ſun 
Its ſecond courſe acroſs th' equator bends; 
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The winds untam'd, and all the tribe of ſtorms, 

A furious band! he freely gives to range; 

And looſens from their chains inviſible, 


The mercileſs invaders of the globe. 


In gloom enwrap'd, and duſky tempeſts thron'd, 
And terrible 1n ire the rough South-weſt 120 
Breaks forth. His mantle darkneſs and thick night, 
And miſt confus'd. In ſhow'rs the weeping ſkies | 
Profuſely fall, and raging ocean roars ; 

Scar'd at the ſcowling of his angry brow, 
Implacable and rough. Another, fell, 
The dreary Eaſt blows dry his arid breath; 
Or ſouthward winding takes him vapoury wings 
From all the fogs of Egypt, and the Nile; 
And ſhakes eternal inundations down. 
Far from the polar North another comes, 130 
Thy kingdom, keen relentleſs froſt! and rides 
On icy chariot furious faſt. He, dread, 
His fierce artillery diſcharges large, 8 
Of pattering hail, and ſleet, and arrowy cold. 
His fiery head, around, for diadem 
Briſk light'nings play; and hoarſe in thunder ſpeaks 
His awful voice. With theſe, equal in rage, 
A demon troop of brother warriors riſe; 
Tornado ravaging, and whirlwind wild: 
And all in elemental battle wage. 140 
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Theſe, when relax'd, wanton and free, at once, 
Dread o'er the gloomy. months the tyrants rage. 
Calm ſmiles no more; nor ſpreads her ſtilly arms 
Acroſs the boſom of the charmed wave. 

Away ſhe flies, ſuſceptive of alarm, | 

To milder climes, and ſleeps near ſpicy iſles; 
Lull'd to ſoft reſt, by ſongs of ſummer birds. 


-— Meanwhile the foaming ſea, thro' all his deeps 

Upheaving feels the coming ſtorm. Slow rolls 

The tumbling tide, and lifts his pond'rous maſs 150 

Full on the rugged ſhore; repulſive rocks, 

That with reactive force oppoſe. Then mounts 

The mighty wave, a watry wall, till high 

The curling top o'er{wells the bending baſe. 

Then thund'ring down, the fluid ruin falls 

| Upon the frighted ſtrand, or pointed cliff. 
White boiling foam invades the trembling ſhore, 

And ſeas in mingled fury madden round. 


And now ſtill more decline the ſhorten'd days. 
Awkward the porpoiſe huge its gracelefs form, 160 
With ev'ry monſter of the deep, diſturb'd, 

And flound'ring plays: Frequent the fea-birds riſe ; 
And mounting clam'rous on the hurried wing, 
Portentous ſkim the reſtleſs waye; or ſweep 

In mazy circles ſwift the pathleſs air, 7 2h 


The ſhores around, ſhunning the coming ſtorm, 
That diſtant roars. The growing tide aſcends. 
Loud on its boiſt'rous back the tempeſt growls; 
Frowning a dreadful night, that widely ſpreads 
His black terrific wings oer all the ſea, 170 


Dark, dark is air, as if the guiding ſtars 


Had never been; and rocking navies roll; 
Not riding ſafe, e en anchor'd in their port; 
Awe-ſtruck, expeQant of diſaſtrous night; 


Diſaſtrous night till, ſtill encreaſing rules, 


With tenfold horror ſteals o'er all the ſcene; 
And thrills the ſoul. The heav'ns, in conflict rage 
With troublous ocean, ſtung with mutual ire. 

Blue forked fires the liquid lightnings ſhoot. 

High flames creation with a lurid blaze, 180 
Cheerleſs and wan, that makes more horrible 
Each horrid thing, and ruin ſadly clear. 

Down pours dank rain, impetuous torrents faſt; 
Maſſes unbroken and profuſe ; a flood 

That ſeems again to threaten the vex'd world, 
With a new deluge: While the whiſtling winds, 
All mercileſs, and tyrants of the ſtorm, 

On phrenſied breath, blow blaſts reſiſtleſs round. 
All is commotion, fury, and wild war. 


—— Beneath the ſhelter of my peaceful dome, 190 


Secure I hear the howling ſtorm ; and while, 


Upon my midnight bed, I heave a ſigh, 

For wretches toſs'd at ſea, in ſuch a night; 

And bleſs my happier ſtars, that I am doom'd 

To taſte a ſmoother life; the cannon's roar 

Wing'd with the tale of death and frantic woe, 
Diſaſtrous ſmites my frighted ear. Again, 

A ſecond ſounds, and ſpeaks too plain diſtreſs. 
Some hapleſs veſſel ſtranding on the rocks, 
Unfeeling as the obdurate world to ſons 200 
Of'blank misfortune when it frowns. Inſtant 

_ I ſtart, and looſely cloath'd, haſte to the ſcene 

Of tumult, and wide waſte. Tremendous fires 
From ſullen midnight's deepeſt gloom burſt bright; 
Shoot all athwart the ſky, and large diſcloſe 
Dire deſolation's courſe. The nodding brow 

Of this o'erhanging promontory's ſteep 

I gain; and hear the ſurges dreadful daſh 

Far down. While pitileſs and rough gales blow. 
What ſhrieks of death aſſail my ſtounded ear! 210 
Faint on the blaſt! Hoarſe uproar rages round ! 
And unavailing groans! With ſighs my breaſt 
Heaves faſt, for that, alas! I cannot aid. 

Ceaſe, ceaſe your blaſts! For once learn mercy, winds! 
Dread miniſters of wrath forbear! They harm 

Not you. O ſpare a mother's tears, a wife, 

That now, ev'n now, perhaps, unwearied weeps: 


» 
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A little family of cherubs fair, 

That lift their infant hands, and liſping, learn 

The unſullied pray'r, that aſks a parent ſafe, 220 
From roſy lips unſtain'd by fin. Frown not 
Relentleſs tempeſts now on theſe firſt fruits ; 

The morning facrifice of innocence. 

Add not your deluge to the matrons* drops, 

Who drowns her op'ning buds with piteous ſhow'rs, 
As on her knees they cling ; and ſhe reclin'd, 
Streams from o'erflowing eyes the meaning flood. 
Thus many a pray r abrupt to heav'n I raiſe, 

And join my oriſons with dying fouls, 

Faſt finking in the dread, the dark abyſs; 230 
Their watry grave, from whence no more they riſe 
Through the rude night, diſtracted thus I mourn, 
Till morn, with unpropitious rays, explains 

The fatal tale; where broken fragments toſs d, 

On the wild ſurge, and many a floating corple, 
Call forth freſh tears, and fill my ſoul with woe. 


So howl'd the blaſt when young Erneſto ſail'd; 
The pride of bloom, and to a lovely maid 
Moſt dear; for early choice united both; 
And mutual vows. Affection firſt inſpir d, 240 
Buy anſw'ring nature, warm'd the kindling. breaſt, 
And reaſon, as it ripen'd, fann'd the flame. 
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To fair Matilda's ſire, Erneſto on d ys 
His bold aſpiring wiſh, and pray'd conſent: 
But he forbade. Erneſto had to boaſt 
Of nature's gifts alone; a manly form; 20 
A mind with nobler ſentiment enrich'd; | 
And ev'ry grace that ſpeaks the virtuous ſoul. 
The ſire, though rich, yet lov'd all-pow'rful gold, 
And what to ſuch is virtue unadorn'd 250 
By fortune's gilded rays? What parent weighs 
Virtue with wealth? Or unſtain'd honour deems 
Equivalent to uſeleſs hoards? E'en though 
He well the means of life can amply give? 
* Thy ſuit I cannot hear, the old man cried: 
** But go, Erneſto, ſeek advancement, where 
In foreign climes, ſome ready road to gain | youth, 
** Succeſs points out; and ſhouldſt thou ſpeed good 
Nor mutual love, waning meantime decay, 
I may conſent.” With joy the lover heard 260 
The diſtant hope—for hope however far, 
To ſanguine minds ſeems near. Inſtant he ſought 
The arduous voyage, with warm deſire elate, 
Nor fear'd a quick return; enrich'd with fruits 
Of induſtry, that leads the virtuous mind 
To wealth, to fame; at once its guide and guard. 
With many a ſigh, with many a tear, too foon, 
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The lovers part, and ſtretch their eager eyes, 

To catch a laſt look, as the veſſel leaves, 

With unkind ſpeed, the far receding ſhore. 270 
Paſs we the tedious years ; abſence, delay, 

And doubt of conſtancy ; though letters oft 
Exchang'd, ſolace of anxious love, breath'd warm 
The thrilling line, and dying faith renew'd. 


Twas now, Erneſto crown'd beyond his wiſh, 

And joy-infpir'd, his native land reſought. 
Britannia's verdant coaſts his raptur'd eye, 

With gliſt'ning raviſhment new lit; his pulſe 

With eager expectation beat; a port 

The veſſel enter d; whence a few ſhort vows, 280 
But full of extacy, which words could ill 

Expreſs, his ſafe arrival to the fair 
Convey d for at a diſtant port ſhe dwelt; 

And a few days of meeting too proclaim'd. 

Time paſs'd at length, that paſſing never ſeem d. 
Days are long ages, moments are long years 

To ſever'd love. Again the youth exults, 

The deſtin d harbour as the veſſel ſeeks; 

With wide-ſpread fail, ſcuds faſt, and foaming haſte, 
And cuts the azure wave: when ſoon the tow'rs 290 
High ſteepling o'er the ſea, of that fair town, 


Where dwelt his ev'ry wiſh Erneſto ſaw, 

And joy'd.— But ah how ſhort! For ruffling winds 
Roſe faſt, and ev'ning darkneſs grimly frown'd 
O'er landsand ſtruggling main. Loud burſt the ſtorm. 
And O! how ſhall the muſe, alas! relate? 

Her rudder uſeleſs, and her anchors loſt, 

Before the furious blaſt the veſſel drove; 

Till fix'd upon a rock ſhe lay; batter d 

By ev'ry wave, and daſh'd to fragments faſt. goo 
Aided by cords, a few, and with the reſt 

Erneſto too, dart on the rugged ſhore. 

But ah ! it was a beetling cliff that hung 

Prone nodding o'er the deep. Some ſtriving climb 
The lofty brow to reach; but downward fall, 
Daſh'd furious, headlong, in the vain attempt. 
The rocky ſummit two more firm had won. 
Erneſto next of youthful vigour full: 

And ee hung, by biting cold benumb'd; 
Trembling, ſuſpenſive, tortur'd, harrow'd hung. 310 
When thought of his Matilda, bleſt reward! 

Of ruſhing to her tender arms, new ſtrung 

His ſlacken'd nerve, and call'd freſh effort forth. 
Then utt'ring her ſweet name, upward he ſprung; 
When ah! one faithleſs branch his graſp betray'd, 
And down he fell; and ſtruggling ſunk, within 
The unpitying depth of overwhelming waves. 
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Now on her bed Matilda lay, diffus'd 

In pleaſing dreams of viſionary ſcenes, 

In airy fancy's Fairy tiſſue wove; 180 

Warm vows renew'd, and ſweet return of love. 

Wak'd by the ſtorm, at length, ſuch eyes ſhe op'd, 

As would have charm'd the churliſh ſullen night, 

Could night be charm'd. Then inſtant o'er her ſoul 

The dread idea ruſh'd, of all that fear | 

Suggeſts, by apprehenſive love alarm'd : 

Dread that Erneſto might, now, tempeſt toſs'd, | 

Encounter peril, ſhook her tortur'd frame. 


Slow role the day, and flower ſtill to her 
Appear'd; denied the kind relief of ſleep; 330 
That healing med' cine of the bruiſed ſoul; 

And rack'd with care at early dawn ſhe roſe, 

And look'd a fairer morn than the bright Eaſt 
Could ſhew in ſummer day. Ere long difturb'd, 
As rung by clamour loud the buſy ftreet, 

Her window ſhe unclos'd, anq ſaw, forbode, 

And dreaded moſt, the agonizing ſight 

Of poor Erneſto's fading whiten'd corpſe, 
Snatch'd from the toſſing ſea; and mournful borne 
To where, with daily pray'rs repeated long, 340 
His anxious parents hop'd his bleſs'd return : 

But little dreamt, alas! of ſuch return. 
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Inſtant ſhe ſhriek' d, and ſunk a pallid form, 

And lifeleſs to the ground; ſhrunk like the plant , 
That ſhuns the touch; and quench'd in endleſs night, 
Like eve's bright ſtar behind an envious cloud. 


Nor has the rough rude ſea alone its fears; 
For trait'rous danger haunts the ſmoother wave; 
And many a fiend of death awaits the man 
Who truſts the fickle deep. Calm was the night, 
And with unuſual brightneſs ſhone the moon, 351 
Serene amud a train of fleecy clouds, 
That with a ſilver veil ſcarce half conceal'd 
Her virgin face, made brighter by the change, 
When they withdrew their thin and fleeting forms; 
Calm was the night, when a gay veſſel ſcarce 
Within its ample fails, a breeze conceiv'd. 
On the huſh'd main ſtillneſs repos'd, and ſmil'd; 
While gentle undulations heaving ſoft, 
As beauty's boſom, caught a trembling light; 360 
And frequent ſparkling turn'd the glaſly glance, 
Gazing the ſolemn planet's placid eye. 
The mariners with hope of happy home 
Inſpir'd, for far and long their courſe had been, 
Sat joyous round, ſportive in gladſome circles "i 
And talk'd of toil now o'er, of dangers 'ſcap'd: _ 
And while the flowing bowl paſs'd cheerly, full, 


Pledg'd each his miſtreſs, or his faithful friend, 


Or relative moſt loy'd. And wretched he 
Unbleſt indeed! who cannot boaſt his ſhare! gyo 


And warm embraces, countenances lit 


With joy unſpeakable, did each predict, 


And promiſe; as the fond idea roſe, 


Of thoſe they dearly held, and ever whom, 

As they more near approach'd, more dear they 
| thought. 
Alas! nor conſtancy, nor faithful friend, 


Nor relative moſt loy'd, were they to meet: 


But fate, fad foe to friendſhip ! foe to love! 
For as they joyous paſs'd the mirthful hour, 
Loud laughter rings, companion of high glee, g80 


Tube child of gaiety and ſprightly ſport. 


Nor muſic fails, feſtivity's faſt friend; 

Cheater of care—but now alas! all vain. 

For ſhrieks of woe the aſtoniſh'd ear aſſail d, 

And blaze terrific of quick-flying fire 

The eye appall'd. Inſtant confuſion roſe, 

And terror rous'd, diſorder'd, wildz and mad. 
High uproar ſhouts, clam'ring with hundred mouths. 
On hiſſing wing the crackling flame ſpreads wide; 
Finds food and fury for its waſteful tongue. 390 
Where ſhall they turn? for double death awaits! | 


The bark ſome ſeize, and fly their frighted friends : 
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Some madly plunging, find a wat' ry grave. 
Still more the circling flames devouring rage 
Swallows. Seas, ſkies refle& the mighty blaze, 
And redden with deep conflagration round: 
Till far within the veſſel's, nitrous womb 
Fierce flame deſcends: then vaſt exploſion roars 
With thund'rous voice ; and hurls above the clouds 
Red fiery fragments, and wide ſcatter d limbs. 400 
Crimſon'd old ocean bluſhes at the fight; 
Then quench'd, at once, the hiſſing ruin falls, 
And gloom and mournful change ſucceed; and o er 
The night, ſad ſolitary ſilence reigns. 
So, on the flow'ry ſide of Ætna tam'd, - - 
In peace the ſhepherd tends his ſcatt'ring flock ; 
The village joys; and fruitful vintage ſwells, 
Burſt from its crater's depth, with fury boils 
Eruptive lava's torrent, glowing wide; 
A torrid ſtream of liquid heat diſpreads, 410 
And flocks, and herds, and all the village pride, 
Before drear deſolation ſink, o'erwhelm'd. 
Still blazing, ſtill the burning deluge pours, 
Nor fury ends, 'till far the roaring ſurge 
With adverſe element the ſtrife decides. 


Majeſtic mirror of omnipotence ! 
Unquiet world of battling elements! 
C 
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The awful paths of God in thee we trace. 
And where in nature's works may we not trace 


Omniſcient pow'r ? Mot dread, vaſt ſpace, in thee! 


Unfathomable like the God himſelf. | 421 


« Thoſe men, ho to the ſea go down in ſhips, 
And in great waters occupy themſelves, 

Thoſe men perceive the wonders of the Lord.” 
For me enough upon this cloud-crown'd roc 
To ſit, while wild winds roar, and furious waves 
Inceſſant break, and daſh their hoary foam; 
And muſe of thee, O Being infinite 

Who rul'ſt o'er all, whoſe potent word alone 


Can ſtill the raging of yon troublous deep. 430 


Whence are the ſecret ſprings, that daily feed 
Thy thirſt, inſatiate ocean? whence? And fill 
With particles ſaline thy briny floods ? 

Still doſt thou aſk like dotard avarice, 

And waſte like youthful prodigality. 

Thy loſs, thy gain, thy ſum for aye the ſame, 
Since firſt creation roſe, divinely fair; 

Saw graceful order pleas'd, and bade thee roll 


Thy ſtrifeful waters round the harraſs'd ſhore. 


Ever from thee elaſtic vapours riſe, 440 
And fteal in ſilence on the ambient air. eds 
Then thron'd upon the mountains miſty heads 


[op 
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They pour their million fountains to the plain. 
For thee old Nile in hundred cataracts roars; 
For thee its copious ſtream the Niger rolls. 
Through long and weary ways the Danube foams, 
Mong ſteepy banks, with cities proudly gem'd. 
Nor leſs the ample Rhine profuſely ſweeps; 
The golden Tiber, and the ſilver Po. 
The firſt, his long loſt faded ſtate that mourns; 450 
When freedom ſhone to him a fervid ſun, 
But now dull, dreary ſuperſtition clouds. 
In all attractive grace her claſhc way 
The laſt purſues; and ſees her poplar groves, 
Her poliſh'd temples ſhine in calm repoſe; 
And cultivation all reflected fair. 
Nor be proud Thames forgot. But what are thoſe 
To thy vaſt waters, more majeſtic world! 
Beyond the green Atlantic's ſtormy reign. 
Maragnon bold, itſelf a moving ſea, 460 
And firſt of ſtreams, thund'ring o'er dizzy ſteeps 
Immenſe, its hoary torrent floods, and more 
That deafen echo in the northern climes, 
Immeaſurably wind their toiling courſe; 
With rapt amazement view the riſing ſeats 
Of novel laws, of youthful, growing arts; 
The infant Hercules of new-born ſtates; 
Who cradled yet could cruſh the ſerpent form 

C 2 


And iron force of ſtern deſpotic ſway. 

Nor art thou &'er with viewleſs air unmixt, 470 
Though ſeeming both averſe, of natures ſtrange ; 
Clandeſtine nuptials oft ye celebrate. 

Far in the loweſt depths deſcends and lurks 

Th' obtruſive ſpirit of elaſtic breeze. 


Ye wintry days! withdraw the ſettled gloom 
That ſably curtains round the cheerleſs ſkies. 
Awake, ye roſeate hours! from perfum'd beds; 
Still the rough waſte, and with the breath of peace, 
Bid quiet ſleep upon the charmed wave. 479 
Lo! ardent Summer comes, and claims his rule. 


In ſilv'ry veil, ſee virgin morn ariſe 
Freſh as a new creation, waſh'd in dews 
Etherial, balm'd in roſy ſleep ſhe treads, 
Forth darting heav'n-born joy, and looking ſoftneſs. 
Huſh'd nature hſtens ; calm reflection ſmiles. 
She lifts her golden eye, and beams abroad, 
And tips with orient tint the ſluggiſh miſts, 
And rolling clouds, that ling'ring cling around 
Yon mountain's baſe, yon wide horizon's verge. | 
What kindling glories gild the glowing ſkies! 490 
What bluſhes fill the ſmooth expanſe below! 
The wide-ſpread mirror where her modeſt face 
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With anſwering beauty ſhines a perfect calm. 
Not fluid mercury boaſts more poliſh'd gloſs. 
Abroad no zephyr ſteals; no dimple curls 

The now quieſcent wave, that ſleeps along 
The placid ſhore, with pendant verdure crown'd ; 
No more repugnant or averſe; but deep 

Within its winding arms, encircling warm 

The glaſly green; well pleas'd itſelf to view 500 
In ſhadowy length, within the minuc plain. 
Saunt'ring, the fiſher in his idle bark 

Awaits the whiſper of the fav'ring gale; 

Nor ſpreads the ſail, that of the ſluggiſh hour 
Impatient hangs. - But ſtealth of fav'ring gale 

The perfect plain denies, ſuch quiet reigns. 

Or if a vagrant ſolitary breeze ; 
Perchance paſs light its mome way, 

Yon ſhining main its ſecret kiſß avows; Ts 
And, like offended chaſtity, "= 510 
At every wanton wiſh that rudeneſs breathes. 

Or leaps a fiſh, a ſpreading ringlet runs, 

And wid'ning trembles to the diſtant ſhore. 

The air no clamour wounds. Ye lighter barks ! 
That with the finny oar ghde ſmooth along, 

Spare the rude ſtroke, nor {poll the level wave; 
Nor break the ſolemn ſilence of the ſcene. 

See vermil morn yet gladdens into birth! 


For lo! the lazy fogs ſteal ſoft from view, 


| 
{ 
| 
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And as they fade brightens the gorgeous ſcene, 520 
And ſtately all the naval pomp appears. 

War's awful enſigns; thy more grateful fleets, 
Thy better pride, all humanizing commerce 
Green iſlands lone; tall cliffs; the circling port, 
Where traffic laviſh ſpreads his crowded en 
Inverted wy in imitative ſhade. | 


Within the US cavern's broken depth 
I fit, and muſeful view the azure main, 
Here maſſy fragments, bold primeval rocks 


Hang veſtiges of univerſal fate, 531 830 


When deluge pour'd his roaring waters round, 
And terror ſhook this habitable globe. 
Impending ſome, hoary and ſcatter'd wild; 
Or falling ſeem, nodding in dread ſuſpenſe ;' 
Touch'd by the wrinkled hand of time that tints 
With moſs and lichens rude the living ſtone. 
The tardy growth of long, long buried years, 


And all-deyouring waſte. Low at their baſe 


The curious vegetation of the deep: 

The ſea-weed hangs; the branching corallines, 540 
And fancy-featur'd plants innumerous, | 
That mimic well the landſcape's changeful dreſs, 


| Stupendous ſeats of dreary ſolitude ! 
That lift your tall cliffs to the dizzy ſky, 


And ever dare the waſteful tempeſt's rage. 

Eternal monuments! that proudly mock 

The pencil's vain attempt to picture well 

Your giant bulk, your reverential ſhapes, 

In grand confuſion venerably pil'd. 

Here holy meditation ever dwells. 550 
Here loſe I ſenſe of ſublunary ſtate, 

Majeſtic nature! aw'd by thy great works, 

That ſpeak how little man, how great the God! 
And oh! how good to ſtoop to earthly care! 


In long perſpective to the ſtretching eye 
A wide expanſe, a wat ry waſte extends; 8 
Croſs'd by the frequent ſail, that ſwelling full 
Diſpreads its ſnowy boſom o'er the blue, 
The level plain; pregnant with new-born gales, 
That day, now more advancing breathes; while 

health | | 560 

Swift on his golden car ambroſial rides, 
And all with gladneſs fills the etherial fields. 
How ſoft the riſing breeze, that gently pants 
With unſeen wing, acroſs the ſummer ſky, 
Steals on the ſenſe, and from the dimpling ſea 
Wafts od'rous ſalts! Hence buſy memory wakes 
Of infant days, when all was heart-felt joy; 
When the light ſmiling hours flew ſwift away ; 
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Or if they brought a ſting, ſhed ſuch ſweet bam 

As inſtant heal'd the lightly glancing wound. 570 

Then when the golden orb of orient morn 

Roſe luſtrous o'er the wave; the playful wave, 

That bluſhing ſportive caught each tremulous ray; 

Oft in the green tranſlucent tide, where ſhone 

Each motley pebble clear beneath, theſe limbs 

. New brac'd, and ſtrengthen'd play d, bedew'd in 
health. 

O ſweet remembrance! magic pow 'r! that far, 

Far more than all the preſent canſt delight! 

Why ſhould thy all enliv'ning touch, wakeful 

Raiſe up the ſoul to zeſt ſo exquiſite ? 580 

Why ſhould reviving ſhades of faded joy, | 

Give more delight than full ſubſtantial good? 

*Tis care, corroſive care, perpetual gloom, 

O'erhangs the atmoſphere of ripen'd years 

Unfitting us for bliſs; ſable and ſad. 

Still, ſtill that ſerpent grows, with rip'ning years, 

Writhes round the heart, and ever inward gnaws. 

Their lightſome wings the languid ſpirits flag: 

The ſoul ſinks dead; nor thrills to pleaſures touch. 

And we become like charnel vaults, o'er which 590 

A ſolitary ray of light diſplays 

The melancholy picture of our ſtate. | 

Joy lights on hoary age as does the ſuuͥinn 
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On frozen climes : to youth congenial comes; 

Gay as the morn on ſummer flow'rs, then made 
More ſweet by what it feeds: or as the touch 

Of ſportive zephyr on th' Eolian harp, 

That wakes and catches melody at once. 

How pleaſing ſeems the paſt !—for even pain 
Soften'd by mellow tints of time is ſcarce . 600 
Remember'd well; while joy more vivid ſeems; 
More lov'd becauſe tis paſt—'Tis that we think 
Our little ſtock of pleaſure daily leſs ; 

And we like mifers mourn our waſting ſtore. 
Moments important grow when twilight draws 
Her duſky veil acroſs the fading ſkies. 

When of the paſt we mule, tis not one joy, 

One ſingle joy revives, but a bright train, 

That riſe at once like conſtellations gay. 

Pain is more ſolitary, bliſs expanſive: 610 
Communicating full its copious ſtream ; 

Darting its many rays refulgent round 

And lighting all the mental univerſe. 


Oft has the poet ey'd thy various face; 
And muſing call'd thee, ſemblance of falſe man: - 
Uncertain being, who, as ſeaſons wane, 
Will watch the ſhifting colours of the ſky; 
Change with each changeful wind, and ſudden daſh, 
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On difappointment's hidden rocks, the bark 

That fondly truſts to friendſhip's doubtful calm. 

And thou, falſe fluid! thou canſt wear a ſmile. 621 

Tho' far, far worſe than all, that thou canſt threat, 

The ſhameleſs front of baſe ingratitude ; 

Forſaken love; proud ſcorn; the cureleſs ills 

wu 1 too FOR ſmile and yet deceive. 
ws thrice / three - bright revolving ſuns had 

view'd - . 

Fond Fhelamont to his Almeria join'd ; 

With rapture melting into fix d eſteem ; 

Equal delight; and ſoul-exchanging bliſs, 

So beam'd, ſo ſmil'd, ſo parted ev'ry year! 630 

Bright ſhone a ſummer's morn, when Thelamont 

Upon a plaeid fea ſet ſail; intent 

With baited hook to tempt the finny tribe, 

Cruel delight! From native beds to drag 

The wounded fools and ſpoil their ſilv'ry ſcales, 

And ſpotted pride, writh'd on the tort'rous hook, 

In ſufferance dumb. O be meek mercy heard! 

Thrice bleſt be he, who ever kindneſs ſhews © 

To the poor brutal race: conſign'd by him, 

Who ſhelters all, to reaſon's manly rule 640 

And mild humanity's more tender care. 

Thrice bleſt be he! ſoft pity copious ſhow'r 1 


Thy gracious dews upon his head; refreſh 
His tender heart, and glad his darkſome days. 


He to Almeria firſt his purpoſe ſpoke. 
She meek and timid fair, by nature fearful, 
But more through love, with look ineffable, 
And gliſt ning eyes, with ſoft affection bright, 
Thus ſpake, Why try the dangerous wave to-day? 
Oft have 1 fear'd ſome dire miſhap, when thou 
Upon the faithleſs main haſt ſolace ſought, 651 
Where unknown horror lurks, and hidden ſnares. 
* This day is ſacred to the rites of love; 
This anniverſal of the happy year 
« Since firſt our hands we join'd; and ane 
DEE e pledg'd 
„Our faith. This happy day with me conſume; : 
„With me, I pray, and with our little race.” 
And then ſhe turn'd delighted looks to where 
Their roſy infants, dew-drops of gay health, 
Spring buds of purple youth, ſported around. 660 
To this, of anſw'ring feelings raptur'd, full, 
Though all the father, all the huſband roſe 
At once; and tides o'erflowing of rich joy 
- Almoſt his boſom burſt, he anſwer made, 
«+ Sweet ſharer of my days! partner of bliſs! 
« Fear not. I leave thee for a little ſpace; 


« And long before brown night its ſhades extends, 


H 
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Shall to thy arms return. Short abſence makes 

True love more ſweet.” O blindneſs to the 
future! e 

That kindly veils ſharp pain's perſpective ills: 670 

Hides what no caution can avoid, or keeps 

From greater ills of choice! Silent, depreſs'd 

Almeria fat ; placid, though not content; 

And forc'd a ſmile that would conſent have ſpoken, 

And wip'd in haſte, a ſtealthful tear unſeen, 

That fear had drop'd upon her downcaſt eye; 

And check'd a ſigh that apprehenſion breath'd, 

Soft as the ſummer evening zephyr curls 

The crimſon boſom of the ſleepy lake. 


Now from the port the impatient veſlel ſteers, 
And to the wanton gales the ſwelling fails 681 
Their boſoms gave; and gliding ſwift before | 
The freſh'ning breeze, that bruſhing kiſs'd the wave, 
The painted veſſel danc'd, light, trim, and gay. 
With equal ſpeed the ſhores receding flew, 

Till far into the azure main they gain'd. 

Deceitful morn? why doſt thou ſmile ſo fair ? 
Shall nature be ſo falſe? Freſh'ning the breeze 
Swells to a gale; the ſhifting gale a ſtorm ; | 

That adverſe ſoon forbad all hop'd return, 690 
And acceſs to the wiſh-for land denied. 
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Alas! poor Thelamont ! thy drifting bark 

Flies faſt before the furious winds, that mad 
And cruel wing thee from thy fading home; 
The lov'd, the happy ſpot, where wait thy own 
Thy dear delights, thy roſy ſmiling babes; 

The ſofteſt, ſweeteſl, partner of thy care. 

Nor evening greets thee now with promis'd joy; 
Nor infant ſports ; nor her kind arms that wrap 
Thee in the lap of love; the flowery bow'r, #700 
That ſhields from every blaſt, from every pain. 
Far, far, from theſe, and every ſoothing joy; 
Art thou to dreary, friendleſs night conſign'd; 
And all the horrors of the rough rude ſtorm. 


The cloſing eve, meantime: with moiſten'd lids, 
Sunk ſlow, and ſad, on ocean's troubled bed, 
In ſympathy of melancholy fate. 
' On the remorſeleſs main, her anx1ous eye 
Almeria caſt, where madneſs furious play'd, 709g 
And through the thick'ning miſt did fancy paint 
Laſt friend of grief, the veſſel's diſtant form 
That held the lord, the ſharer of her heart. 
Her children oft, O happy age! whom yet 
Hope e'er delights, look'd through the darkning 

ſcene, 


A imagination's picture ſaw 
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The bark, and hail'd their parent's bleſt return: 
And made more keen Almeria's frantic woe, 
When e'en deceptive promiſe fail'd to cheat, 

And dull, blank diſappointment coldly frown'd. 
Go wrap your fondling arms, ye ſmiling babes! 720 
Strain cloſe your fainting mother's breaſt! kiſs, kiſs 
Away the tears! that flowing fountains run, 

And mingle pity's ſtream, with her full tide. 

She needs your every ſoothing art, your wales 

Fo mellow ſharp diſtreſs! . for never more 

Shall ſhe ſave in your ſweetly-dimpling cheeks, 
That picture ſweet remembrance of paſt love, 

The unfading image of your fire behold. 


| Laſt fancy fail'd, and cruel frowning night 
Denied e' en chearing hope, and rolling flow 730 
In 9 9 darkneſs wrap'd the ruin d ſcene. 


But ſtay, my muſe, and yield thy reader reſt; 
Wuno now yawns liſtleſs o'er thy humble lines, 
While creeping tedium, ſleep- inſpiring pow'r, 
Dulls every ſenſe, and wearies without toil. 
Perhaps ſome pedant from the college freſh, 
Hating all modern ſong, faſtidious, nice; 
Diſdainful, ſwoln with pomp of critic pride, 
And in parade of learning terrible; 
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A ſolemn body void of ſoul, now views 740 
Thy page, and ſcorns with proud indifference, 
Freezing each growing line, faſt as he reads. 

Or ſome pretended friend, who candour boaſts, 
While fault'ring praiſe hangs loath upon his tongue; 
And livid envy palls his alter'd cheek, 

Should but a ſingle beauty peep forth once; 

If ſingle beauty may perchance be here 

Amid the tireſome void of dreary road 

Like early primroſe in a deſert dell. 

Alas! my muſe, though weak, is yet too proud 750 
To purchaſe flatt'ry, and by far too poor. 
Humble her wiſh, that thoſe her faults would ſpare 
Whom ſhe has never harm'd ; and all her hope | 
To pleaſe the candid and ingenuous mind. 

Yet one ambitious aim ſhe freely owns; 

To aid the cauſe of virtue, and revive. 

Arm'd with thy panoply, unſullied truth! 

And meaning well, no arrow ſhe can feel, 

That flies from night's conceal'd obſcurity, 

Or in the day of open cenſure glares. 769 
Pleas'd moſt when ſhe can pleaſure give, and light 
In breaſts congenial, genuine, answ'ring joy. 
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BOOK II. 
H AlL, bright philoſophy ! thou child of heav'n! 
| Laſt revelation of the parent God! 
Who ſent his Newton to complete the ſcheme 
Of univerſal peace; and with the aid 
Of ſcience to expand the rip'ning ſoul 
Of man, firſt tutor'd by the Chriſtian truth, 
Which long in barbarous ages lay conceal'd ; 
Like precious ore, within the darkſome womb 
Of deep unfathom'd earth;—till by that light 
That ſecond light, the treaſur'd ſtores were ſpread 
Clear, and inviting to the willing eye. 11 
What could e'en ſacred truth, in ſavage minds, 
By witching ign'rance clouded and obſcure? 
Where all the gen'rous feelings, all the ſprings, 
That give the nobler virtues active force, 
Cheriſh the mutual ſympathies, and feed 
The vital heat of cheering charity, 
And univerſal love, were chain'd by bigot rage; 
When all religion was an empty name; 
When crimes roſe ſanctioned by miſtaken zeal, 20 
And virtue's name was chang'd. Then darkneſs 

frown'd ; YN 
And intellectual gloom o'er centuries reign'd; 
D2 
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A lamentable length of wretched night! 

Till from that chaos of depravity, 

The ſun of bright philoſophy aroſe, 

Diffuſing beams celeſtial ; chafing far 

The melancholy miſts; that ign'rance i ON 
O'er nature's works; and.o'er the moral world. 
Then heav'nly ſcience clothed in rays more rich 
Than gaudy ſummer's brighteſt day diſplays, * 0 
Led forth her new-born ſons to manly thought: 
Then dull authority with mould'ring duſt 
Defil'd, and tyrant rules and antique lore, 

And ſuperſtition, timid of each breath 

That reaſon utter d, all before the light |. 

Of proof experimental ſhrunk. and died. 

On this firm baſis true religion roſe; 

The wrangling ſchools declin'd ; and XY hone, 
The living mentor of th unfettered mind; 

And led by comprehenſive . 
Embodied and enliven'd ant truth. * 


— Myſterious eat "5 were 5 wond'rous 1 
Deep hid from human ſearch, till Newton roſe; 


And with intelligence neareſt divine 
Search d nature's myſtic works and werd them 
good: 


Each ſecret ſource of order trac a, ab 0 pring 
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Reveal'd and made the parent. God more clear. 
He ſaw, he taught, how by th attractive moon, 
Capricious arbiter of night and ſea, 

And by the flaming king of day, ht l 108 
Or with conjunctive pow rs the fluid maſs ' ' | | 
And ſluggiſh earth, at once, are drawn and ſway d; 
But moſt when ſhe with glance averted turns 
From earth, and hid in ſhadowy mantle dun; 
Eier pregnant yet ſhe fills her flyer horns: 
And then again, with equal force prevails, = 
When her full eye chaſtely enamour d, pure ; 
As love connubial, ſoftly gazing turns 

Upon her ardent lover's beaming fire. 
This he great index of the heav'nly mind, 60 
Explain'd to general intelle& diſplay d 
Nor left a ſhade of doubt that could . eg 


By dd wide Ie circling C Ocean! ws finds 
The pleaſing interchange of bounteous gifts 
Which nature pours profuſe in every clime. 

The ſmiling Eaſt kiſſes the ruddy Weſt; 

And the warm South wooing the rigid North 

Its frozen boſom melts, and ſcatters large 

Upon its barren breaſt the flowery wreaths, 

That burſt and brighten: in the glowing zone. 70 
Long navigation timid ſteer d, and.cloſe; _ 
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Crept fearful round each winding coaſt, nor dar'd, 
Launch boldly; ventrous on th' uncertain main; 
Till ſharp diſcovery trac'd the wond'rous ſtone 
That gives the trembling needle inſtinct-like 

And lively ſenſibility. Fearleſs 

Of ſtorms, of frowning ſkies, or ſtars denied, 

The dauntleſs mariner directs his courſe, 

And truſts his frail bark to inconſtant waves. 
This firſt Columbus dar'd: ſuperior he 80 
Jo jaundic'd prejudice, and ſlaviſh fear, kr} 
Who nobly ſought and found a ſecond world. 

Who ſhall declare, what chance, within the womb 
Of time unborn, yet genders, and may call 
Forth to the birth? Say, may not earthly man, 

A tenant of the air, ſpread vent'rous wings 
And waft him through the pathleſs waſte? Or glide 
Secure in Ocean's deep unfathom'd caves? 

For who would erſt believe, till Franklin ſtole 
Prometheus like the Heavenly fire from down 90 
Its native ſkies, that puny man ſhould play 
Harmleſs with that moſt dread artillery ? 

What mind, ere yet the deep-mouth'd cannon op'd 
His murd'rous throat, could e'er conceive that fate 
Should from the nitrous powder wing its way 

And deal a diſtant death? Or who foreſaw 

I The light balloon might ſeek its ſplendid courſe = 
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A mimic planet, far above the reach 

Of teleſcopic eye? Who ponders theſe 

May well conceive that time has yet in ſtore 100 
New births to change the face of human things, 
And model to new ends the varying world. 


Yes, Commerce, thou haſt rais'd a debt of thanks 
For many an untried zeſt ; and luxury 
Her grateful vows to thee may often pay 
For bliſs, which wakeful morn, or ſultry noon, 
Or modeſt eve, or ſilent night beflow; 
For winter's warm'd, for ſummer's cool'd by thee. 
Free interchange of all that culture yields, 
And all that partial nature laviſh flings 110 
On favourite climes, to thee at once we owe. 
Her ſofteſt tiſſue ſilk luxurious weaves 
The ſleep- inviting couch to dreſs, or deck 
The limbs, in light and graceful elegance. 
Matur'd by warmer ſkies the bounteous vine 
Her luſcious treaſures pours profuſe and rich; 
Enamour'd by the ſun, and kiſs'd by fervent day 
The bluſhing cluſters ope their rip'ning charms, 
And baſhful peep from forth their leafy veil, 
And largely bleed for foreign climes; and yield 120 
| Their precious juice, at once the joy and bane 


Of man; for joy by Heay'n' deſign'd; profaned 


By him, who only errs, of all the works 

Of God. For him too, ſpicy groves and fruits 
Bedeck'd with gold in pendant glory droop. 

And diſtant China gives her fragrant herb 
Indignant of our ſoil, refreſhing tea, | 

The friend of temperance, frugal and ſedate, 
Within whoſe harmleſs bowl no poiſon lurks, 
Belov'd by all who reverence her; alone 130 
By riot's child diſdain'd, and the rude ſons 

Of boiſterous Bacchus, beſtial God, the foe 

Of ſilence and of night. The luſcious cane 
Bleeds free its palatable juice, and all 

Diſcordance reconciles, to court the taſte : 
Emblem of kindneſs ſweetning bitter life. 

Nor be the lemon pale forgot, that blooms ' 
Perennial fragrance, and ſalubrous fruit; 

With grateful coolneſs tempers fever's tongue, 
And the parch'd lips of fervid thirſt relieves. 140 
Theſe Commerce gives: but more the friend of man, 
Communicates, enlarges, and unites 

The ſocial ſoul; and makes one family, 

One kindred all the habitable globe: 

Spreads, amply ſpreads the page of learned lore 

To eyes by ign'rance dim'd; the ſavage tames; 
And with the luſtrous torch of ſcience lights 
The obſcurity of coarſe unpoliſh'd life. + 


— — —— 


Such the warm wiſh philanthropy would breath! 
Such, Commerce, be thy firſt, thy nobler aim! 150 
But ah! upon thy ventrous courſe attend 

Relentleſs avarice, and odious war, 

And luſt of reign, worſt foes of human-kind. 

Theſe ſpoil, theſe blot creation's faireſt ſcenes, 
And baniſh lovely peace from every ſoil. 

Ah! ruthleſs man ! muſt murder mark your courſe? 
And blood and ſavage cruelty ? O ſay | 
How nobler far to bleſs, and to beſtow 

On fellow-beings mercy, Heaven's firſt-born, 

And faireſt child? O ſtain to human nature, 160 
To the pure precepts of the Chriſtian faitj; 
The peaceful meſſage of the God of peace! 
O! Chriſtian, worſe than ſavage! -Bluſh! yeprieſts, 
Your veſtments white who ſtain with brother's blood, 
And murd'rous zeal; who from the love of rule 
E'er blow the trump of war; the frightful found * 
With diſſonant and horrid notes proclaim - - | 
And mad'ning nations rouſe. Where has not waſte 
Purſued rough Europe's ſons ? ſo falſely nam'd | 
Poliſh'd, refin'd in all deſtructive arts 170 
Refin'd indeed; and much toq highly taught. 

To civilize, to temper barb'rous life, 

Is meek humanity's beſt boaſt; to work 

The moral culture of the ſoul; to graft 
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The virtues in a novel ſoil; and teach 
Then how to ſhoot ; and bear their mellow fruits, 


Is the beſt charity philanthropy 

Can work; makes man god- like, and joys e'en 
| Heaven 2 | 

Which beſt approves what like itſelf delights 

To raiſe and to expand the moral world. 180 


But foreign climes to viſit and betray; | 
To ſpread the vice of other growth; to cheat 
Unconſcious and unguarded blind ſimplicity ; 
To uſe our better knowledge for ſuch ends; 

Is not ſuch dealing rapine and wild waſte? 

So, fatal delegates of peſtilence, 

Blotting the enlivening ſun, the locuſts ſpoil ; 
And mark with devaſtation all their flight. 
Thou, injured Mexico, full many a tale 

Of what thy tortur'd ſons endur'd, canſt tell. 190 
And thou, Peru, of what thy milder race. 

And where the ſun its morning throne aſcends, 
Has perſecuting avarice ſtretch'd, and ſhewn 
What ſad variety deſtructive man 

On man can bring. And ſits not now the love 
Of gold nearer the heart than brother's love ? 
Whom do we viſit to enrich with arts 

That beſt can temper down the rebel mind? 
And lead to happineſs by virtue's laws ? 
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Alas! do we not ravage foreign climes 200 
For native ſimpleneſs exchange our ills ? | 
Rob them of wonted peace and innocence, . 

Well tutor'd in new vice, but not an art | 

That can pour light and gladneſs on the ſoul. 
Witneſs thy ſhores, O! Afric, that diſturb'd, 

Utter one deep, one univerſal groan, 

That loudly echoes round from pole to pole. 


Nor beauty decks alone the ſmiling land; 208 
But clothes with many a grace the winding ſhores. 
Here come, Dorinda! taſte pure nature's charms: 
Though. never fairer, newer than 1n thee. 

Here let us ſearch her, on the breezy beach; 

And watch the gently rippling tide that flings 

The breath of freſhneſs, as it ſoftly flows; 

While ever wave on wave ſucceſhve floats; 

And ſcarcely murmuring dies upon the ſhore. - 
Emblem of mortal man's too-fleeting days! 

Here, let us moraliſe on airy ſchemes, 

Of mad ambition, and the buſy croud, 

That preſs each other in the reſtleſs race; 220 
Chacing gay gilded bubbles fancy-torm'd, 

Till truth confounds them, at the gates of death. 


Nov fiery Cancer rules the fervid air; 

And flaſhes burning luſtre from its brow; 
Intolerable bounty! While low ſunk, 

Parch'd vegetation ſickens, and retires; 
Impatient of the ſcorching ray; nor gw: | 

Her verdant mantle to the fainting noon: 

Who liſtleſs lies outſtretch'd, ſlumbrous, ind 3 
Upon the fleepy lawn, or ſighs for hade. 290 
Mute is the tuneleſs hour: and in the pulſe 

Hot fever burns, and throbs the aching head. 
While dazaling vapour from the thirſty earth, 
Springs ſportive round, and dances in the day. 
Hence let us ſeek yon deeply cavern'd grot; 
Where fluid coolneſs drops; whoſe temp rate breath 
ee N Annen Wen limbs. 


Sublimely nature fits on yonder mount, 
That lifts aſpiring groves to purer ſkies!” 
High let us climb thelpine-ciad;prenipice : 240 
And court the zephyr in the Doric fane; 
Where ſolemn filence holds its ſacred ſeat. 
What ſplendid fullneſs feeds the extatic eye, 
While ſummer ſpreads profuſe its treaſures round! 
In laviſh pomp, in more than Britiſh ſcenes ! 
Mountains, and vales, with woody verdure dark; 


The villa trim; the hamlet ſnug and warm; + 
The meadows graſſy green, or wav'd with corn; 
The rivers blue extent; the bright'ning bays; - 
The cavern'd iſlands, and rock-girted ſhores; 260 
With frowning forts, and arſenals begem'd; 

And tow'r-crown'd towns, and fteeples ſpiring tall. 
The waters motion all, with ſtately fleets, 

That proudly bear their bulk along, and ſhade | 
Old Neptune's green domain, with ſwimming woods; 
Pregnant with wanton winds; and painted barks, 

On gales of pleaſure borne, or buſineſs bent; 

That glide inceſſant o'er the ſhifting ſcene. 


Haſte to the buſy docks, where noify toil 
Its taſk laborious plies, and ſturdy ſtrokes 260 
Re. echo round the aſtoniſh'd ſhores; while ſome 
The maſhve anchor forge, the cable coil, 
And all the inſtruments of naval pride. 
There cloath'd in majeſty, Britannia's guard, 
With ribs of natal oak, and light 'ning wing'd, 
With painted ſtreamers, gay, and proud and huge, 
The warlike veſſel o'er the billows rides 
A floating world, and arbitreſs of fate, 
Shaking with val thunder's voice the ſkies. 
Fam'd Albion! queen of iſlands! nurſe of arts! 270 
Behold, behold, thy fleets invincible, 
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Deal devaſtation on the aſtounded foe. 
See; how the frowning batt'ries adverſe range, 
Tier above tier, and big with ruin threat ! 

See how they boldly bear upon the foe 
With bellying canvas large; true in the line 
Of order rang'd; while ſtern deſtruction frowns 
Upon the troubled main, and dire diſmay; ,! 
And ſilent expettation chills the heart; 

In dread ſuſpenſe. But lo! now dauntleſs death 280 
Begins, and horror rules the dark'ning day ! 

Their iron throats the fiery engines opc 

And pour a deluge of deſtruttion round, 

Fright' ning old ocean from his oozy bed. | 
Mingling the fight, dun, ſmoky volumes roll, 
And baneful blacken all the blotted ſun: 

Loud deaf ning clamour roars, and ſlaughter ſhouts, 
Mid wounds; and groans, while wild confuſionreigns, 
And riots round. I ſee the ſinking foes, | 
While eddying whirlpool hurls them in its deep 290 
Its dark abyſs; and drowning thouſands drinks, 
Drawn headlong down to unrelenting fate. T7 
Hark! Conqueſt ſounds, and claps viftorious wings! 
While deathleſs Fame his joyous trumpet blows; 
And fills with triumph all the gladden'd ſkies. 
Let theſe, O Britons! claim thy deareſt care, 
Thy ſafety and thy guard. Nor e'er prefer 
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The ſoldier's coſtly pomp; in war, expenſe, 

In peace, with feathers deck'd, ſaunt' ring in park 
Or play, the ſimple female's dear delight. 300 
Vet let the Muſe from general cenſure ſpare, 

Your time- worn front, ſo nobly ſcar d. It ſpeaks 
Proud honour fairly won in virtue's cauſe; 

His country's true deſence, the warrior old; 

Upon whole ſnowy head, and wrinkled brow 

The unfading crown of honeſt merit blooms: 

For theſe your laurels twine. O let not e'er 

True bravery loſe its mead; nor e er deny 

The hapleſs, wounded ſoldier dear-earn'd bread. 
Worn in the tented field, fatigued, and ſpent, g10 
| Dreſs gay for him the balmy bow'r of bliſs, 
And ſpread for weary limbs the bed of reſt. 

Yet what, great arbiters of Neptune's reign ! 

Are continental int'reſts, foreign ſtrife? Li 

O let not puny ſtateſmen, talking big, 

With vain importance, boaſt of balanc'd pow'r. 

The laugh and ſcorn of Europe's envious ſons, 
Who joy to ſee thee waſte thy proper wealth, 

Thy native ſtrength in battles not thy own. 

Nouriſh thy oaks, and all their reverend groves, 320 
And let thy navies pour their terrors round, 

From ſea-crown'd Victory's wings. But O beware! 
Beware my countrymen! Your cauſe be juſt; 
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Or never wield thy murdrous hghtning's bolt! 
O horrid war! Thou ſpoil of yellow Ceres! 


Kind nature's waſte! whoſe teeming power can ill 


Keep pace with thy inſatiate appetite. 

Hard on thy ſteps treads loathſome poverty, 
And haggard famine, and gaunt peſtilence; 

And general undiſtinguiſhing diſmay. 330 
Whilſt thou, upon a nation's ſpoils, alone 

Canſt feed a fawning crew, that rob the hive. 
Their labour ne'er contributes to enrich. - 

O Sin, 'gainſt nature! O] chou fouleſt blot, 
That ſtains the human race! makes reaſon bluſh, 
And mercy weep; and hurries back the ſoul 

To Gothic darkneſs; which religion's light, 
And mild philoſophy had taught to walk 

In bleſſed paths; and ſoar to higher ſeats. 


Sport of the proud, and miſery of mankind! 340 


Madneſs of few, and folly of the many! 

Though dreſt in | gorgeous pomp, and deck'd 
with all, 8 

That can deformity conceal, thou ill canſt hide 

Thy hideous ſhape. I ſee, I ſee thee roll 

Thy fiery eyes, fiercer than tiger's glare! 

I ſee thee wade in ſeas of brother's blood. 

Ah drunk with widow's tears, I ſee thee foam! 

And mock a mother's groans. Shaking thy torch 
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The waſted cities flame; the village ſhrieks. 
Ruin with thee, and all the family 350 
Of death, and curſt inventive miſchief ſtalk. 
Tis well that this round world is form'd to curb 
Boundleſs Ambition's all- deſtructive courſe. 
Tremendous ocean! hence thy barren waſte! 
Art thou not nature's barrier, and thy God's? 

To ſtay the inſatiate rage of furious man, 
Thro' wicked luſt of conqueſt who would ſpoil 
' The peace of innocence. O bleſſed waſte ! 
And bleſſed mountains! which divide this globe! 
And with your hoary, and aerial, heads, 360 
And rugged crags, arreſt the courſe of war; 
Obſtructing ills of man from fellow man 


Come gentle Peace! Thou friend of uſeful arts 
Thou genial ſummer of the moral world! 
Celeſtial type! O deign, once more, to heal 
This harraſs'd iſle, O give thy heav'n again! 


Hence, let us haſte, and ſpread the ſilken ſail, 
On pleaſure's ſmooth meand'ring ſtream, that winds 
Mid meadows, white with flocks; mid wavy woods, 
And hills with golden harveſts crown'd. Meantime 
Sweet muſic floats, and tuneful echoes play 371 
On all the curcling ſhores, concordant riſe, 
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From out their ſecret cells, of airy crag, 

Or delved dell; and catch the floating ſounds, 

As ſwells full concert from the gilded barge; 

And every ſtrain prolong, on balmy breeze. 

Now ſilence holds the genius of the ſcene, 

While waken' d rapture joys extatic round. 
Backward, the bark now ſeems the flying ſhores 
To trace, that giddy run. Now through the grove 
Darts ſwift, and all its night of ſhade. Now burſts 
On rich variety, of glitt'ring day ; Jo-ec.8 
While far the ſinuous ſtream, its ſilver arms 

Deep winding, creeps along; and ſees, within 

Its azure glaſs, wild rocks, high beetling hang; 
And fringed: reeds, that tremble to the gale; 

And ſhadowy ſhapes; till ocean's toiling tide | 

Its travels ends, and meets the paſtoral flood, 

That foaming, mingling weds with mutual waves. 


Nor let us quit thy ſeat enchantment yet; 390 
Till ſlowly muſing night in ſilence treads; 

In deep repoſe till tranquill nature ſleeps. 

Scarce heaves the placid wave, while o'er its breaſt, 
Eve's brilliant ſtar her tremulous ray diſplays, 
And the chaſte moon upon the mountain's brow, 
Her neighbour, queen of meekneſs, rides: like calm 
Content the one, and beauty's eye the next. 
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Nor ſtirs a breath: and lambent light gleams ſoft. 
A fiery wave the glitt'ring oar divides, 
And dubious conflagration mocks the ſight. 400 


Open ye deeps! your darkſome caverns wide! 
And ſhew what beings haunts your ſecret cells! 
And live beneath the chryſtal canopy 
Of your tranſlucent maſs! on coral beds, 

What fluid ſpirits of thewaters play; 

And build their magic palaces all fair, 

With ſpeckled ſhells, with pearls, and Jucid gems, 
That ſhine unknown to greedy eyes, and all 


The ruins of the ſhipwreck'd mariner; 409 | 


Which many an age thy greedy jaws have drank! 
For many a mournful tale could pity tell 

Of ſtrange miſchance, that waits the ſailor's life. 
And fancy well can draw ſuch dire miſhap. 


See on the lonely beach, how, penſive, lorn, 
Yon ſolitary outcaſt takes his way! 
From ſweet ſociety cut off, and all 
The dear delights of interchanging ſouls. 
Rude is the blaſt, that flings his hoary locks, 
Diſordered, looſe! and rude the icy gale, 


That pierces keen, his furrow'd tear-worn cheek; _ 


Purſuing ſtill with malice harſh, like proud 421 
E 2 


| 
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Succeſs, inſulting poor misfortune's child. 

Late in the greedy gulph unfeeling waves 

His ſtranded veſſel drank; his precious all ; 

His merchandize, far ſought; by danger earn'd; 
The ſtrength of manhood, and the ſtay of age: 

His children's too, and his dear partner's ſlay, 

And he alone eſcaped to talk his woes 

To ſolitude, and filence drear: a dull 

Dull monument of vex'd mortality ! 430 
Oft fits he down, and thinks the doubtful gale 

Far diſtant flings the ſound of village bell; 

Hears voices in the wind, that wakes his woe. 

Then die, and make remembrance bleed afreſh. 
Then wakens echo, in ſome ſilent vale, 

And ſeeming converſe joys with her to hold. 


Then writes he in the ſand his piteous tale, 


By the next flowing tide defac'd, and ſighs 
To think his date of pain more durable. 
Or if he chance to find ſome veſtige ſad 440 
Of ſhipwreck'd wretches hugs the hopeleſs pledge 
Of fellow ſuff rance, taught, with keener ſenſe, 
By that beſt teacher rude adverſity, 

Another's pain to pity and to feel. 

Alas ! to him the barren waſte, the morn 

That joylefs beams, the live long day are all 

He ſces, he owns ; ſave his poor faithful dog; 
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Companion ſole, and now his only friend; 
And oft they ſport, and oft endearments change; 
While wiſtful in the maſter's face he looks, 450 
And wags his tail: with fix'd and earneſt eye, 
And dumb expreſſion beaming kind, 
Would comfort ſpeak; and look fidelity. 
Then to deaf waves and to the mocking winds 
He tells his griet, and thinks of home, and ſtrains 
His weary eyes, till fancy paints afar 
Deceitful in the horizon paints the form 
Of friendly veſſels, ſteering large with ſail 
Propitious ſpread; but diſappointment comes, 
And ſteals the dizzy picture fancy draws. ' 460 
Then ſits him down and weeps, and wrings | 
His hands and ſighs ; and looks, and weeps again. 
His daily ſolace, and his daily taſk, © | 
To cheat drear wretchedneſs; and fill 
The mournful meaſure of unwearied woe. 


And fee, where one, a lovely mourner ſtrays! 
And eyes the wave intent: and ever as 
She turns aſide her face; a piteous ſigh 
She heaves, that almoſt burſts her ſwelling breaſt. 


*Tis Angelina's form. I know the maid. 470 | 


Once, not a brighter ſtar e'er ſhone in heav'n. 
How clouded now! How ſunk in miſty grief! 
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That flings her lily where the roſe late bloom'd. 

I ſee thee, beauteous ruin! Child of woe! 

Shade with thy ſnowy hand thy ivory brow. 

Tis there thy ſorrow reſts; there reaſon fails 
Diſturb'd, and'ſhook upon its proper throne. 
Again that ſnowy hand thy boſom holds! 
Panting and ſtruggling; there no leſs thy. grief 

For ever feeds, and rankles deep. The fair 480 
A lover had, fond as the kifling breeze | 
That woos in ſpring the purple violet; 

Faithful as holy truth; and as ſincere. 

But him the greedy ſea ſwallow'd, within 

Its pitileſs, inſatiate waſte; and ſhe, _ 
Since that diſaſtrous hour, has never joy'd. 

For reaſon fled; and oft ſhe ſeeks the frand; 

Or on a pointed rock fits ſadly down; 

Mute as the monument; and ftill expects 


Fach flowing wave will waft her lover's corpſe, 490 


Before her rainy eyes: though now, alas! 
In tedious length ſucceſſive years have view'd 
Her ſorrows ; paſs'd, and left her ſtill forlorn. 
Be huſh'd ye waves! I hear her woe-tun'd voice. 
The melancholy cadence melts my ſoul. | 
It is too much—Good Heav'ns! Why wound the 
dove ? 
2 lights thy vengeful arrow on the lamb? 


Why ſtain the boſom of unſullied ſnow ? 

Why didſt thou leave theſe arms, (the mourner 
* cries) 

And give inconſtant elements ſuch chance? 5300 

+ Where have ye laid him, O ye ſea-green nymphs! 

* In what deep cave hold ye his precious form? 

“Are not his eyes now jewels, made to light 

* Your fathomleſs abyſs ? his bones are pearl; 

„His flowing hair fantaſtic weeds ; his lips 

True coral now, where late ſweet dimpling ſmiles 

Sat fair, like cherubs on a roſy cloud. 

O give him back, thou all-deyouring deep! 

Or lay me with him in one 00zy grave!” 


Poor luckleſs maid! may he thy ſorrows heal, 510 
| Who can alone! For never here below, 

Shalt thou again of ſmiling comfort taſte. 

No more ſhall morn bring cheerful light to thee ; 
Nor happy hours waft joy from ſportive wings. 

For thou poor wounded deer muſt pine in ſhade, 
Deep pierc'd with ſorrow's dart; till friendly death 
Shall cloſe thy eyes, and wrap thee ſtill in peace. 


Who ſhall recount the tribes that cleave the deep ? 
Not he, who can the Galaxy diſcern ; 
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When, in the night ſerene, the optic tube 520 


Exact, the glittering canopy ſurveys. 


And he alone, who can of all its bays 

The countleſs ſands to number all reduce. 

So vaſt the ſhoals that migrate round, from clime 
To chme? or cloath in eaſe ſupine the rock. 


Where round the pole, his throne eternal froſt 
Uplifts, and ever unrelenting reigns; 

Where to immeaſurable deſarts white, | 
The ſhaggy bear ſtalks horrid, rough; and roars © 
Till frighted nature trembles at his rage; 330 
When icy mountains ſhake convuls'd and torn; -- 
And craſh, in dreadful conflict, cloſing round, 4, 
The aſtounded ſailor, big with fate; when now 
His dext rous art ſcarce ſtems the drifting maſs, *' 
Diſports, in ſocial ſhoals, the monſtrous whale, 
And tempeſts all the troubled deep. Though now. 
By human foes the bulky race is thinn'd. Ry 
Meek as the wiſe, the docile elephant, 

That never proves his force, when unprovok'd. 

So has he will'd, who, in his perfect laws, 540 
Would teach, that might is ever beſt conjoin'd | 
With gentleneſs; and well employ'd alone, 
Not to oppreſs; but to reſiſt oppreſſion. 
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More dread, the king of terrors, the fierce ſhark 

Strikes horror in the finny race; nor leſs 
To man. His eyes, with burning lightnings dart 
The bolts of death ; his jaws, a rav'nous tomb, 
Mortally rank'd ſixfold, with hoſtile teeth, 

Inſatiate ope ; hell gapes profound. Swift as 
eſiſtleſs winds he ruſhes through the wave. $550 
Deſtruction ſpoils, and famine flies before, 

And trembling, and pale fear. White bouls 5 flood 
While flying ſhoals his ceaſeleſs hunger feed. 
With pointed ſteel well-arm'd, the negro dives 

Expert, and dares the monſter to the fight, 

Now backward roll'd the flound'ring tyrant aims 
The blow of fate. Inſtant, with vengeful blade, 
He plies the frequent wound; till all around, 
With murder's crimſon tides, the waters n 7 


Lovely in death the gay Dorado ſhines? = 
Him partial nature paints; with ſpecious. ures; . 
Bedrop' d, his gliſt ning ſcales profuſely gleam. 

And lo! what timid ſhoals before him haſte l: 
On treach'rous wings upborn, and lafery ſeck! 

But direr foes await: for as, they ty 
 Inboſpitable air! what million flocks is 5 
With rav'nous beak their little journey watch? 

And ſay, O man! 1s not thy tranſient life, 
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Well piftur'd here? Thy danger-fraught purſuits? 
Now throw the baited hook! the tyrant's ſelf 570 
Deceive, and drag him from his wat'ry reign. 

Now flound' ring ſee the panting traitor dies. 
While o'er his painted ſides, what ſhifting hues, 
In rich ſucceſſion, gaudy glitt'ring play. 

Lover of calm, his countleſs colonies, 

The azure mackarel leads to ſummer ſhores. 


Fond too of change, or in the boiſterous flood 

The ſalmon ſports; or ſeeks his cool retreat. 

Mid ſhadowy woods: o'erleaps the foaming fall; 
And truſts, as if, by ſad experience taught 580 
The many ills of more tumultuous life, 

His future breed to quiet's ſafer ſeat. 


More would the muſe relate; the ſilver ſmelt, 
The ſinuous ee], ſlippery as hollow fraud; 
The ſide-long crab; the lobſter firmly arm'd 
With ſhining coat of mail, external bones; 
And multitudes, that ill with verſe accord. 


Dull paraſites, for ever fix d, ſome paſs | 
A changeleſs ſluggiſh life ; in gluttonous joys. 
And oh! how like to thoſe, who reaſon boaſt, 590 
While groſs intemperance chains the aſpiring ſoul ! 
Anemone, half vegetable, ſpreads 
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His hundred arms, the riſing tide to greet ; 
And ſnatch each fearful inſe& in his ſnares. 
His throne uſurp'd the ſoldier too enjoys. 


Tranſparent on the wave Meduſa floats, 
A gelid maſs. Deep in the ſhifting ſand 
The razor hides immur'd. The cuttle ſhrew'd, 
Rapine AO cloud involv'd, | 
And thick obſcurity. Juſt ſo the dunce 600 


Wit-vanquiſh'd in long argument confounds, 
By dull unmeaning, and chactic words. 


How ſoft the bluſh that tints the ſhelly tribe! 
How mazy fancy paints their freckled backs! 
How beauty wee their forms! peculiar grace! 
Some ſpread bivall'd. In circling cells enroll'd, 
The turbinated tribe ſecurely dwell; 

Lone cloiſter'd tenants of the dreary deep. 


Nor be the feath'ry force forgot. Some made 
To ride the wilder ſurf, and mock the ſtorm; 610 
Or dive the deep, obtruding foreigners, | 
The natives of the element who ſpoil. 

See, how they watch the rippling tide! 
Secure, above the wave, the meagre ſhag 
Picture of famine ſtalks, and lifted high. 


Some like the ſtately bark of victory proud, 
In naval-conteſt crown'd triumphant ride. 
The ſwan with feet well-webb'd, his dextrous oar, 
And ſelf admiring fails in conſcious ſtate. | 
His arched neck, and ſnowy boſom ſwells 620 
Light on the emerald wave. His gloſly plume 

Of golden green, the dappled duck anoints, 

With ſelf extracted oil; and joys to ſhake 

From down his azure wing the cheated ſtream. 
While fome more coy diſtruſt our faithleſs haunts ; 
And fly to ſolitudes, by treachery's ſteps, 


' Seldom profan'd. Soft let me ſteal, unſeen, 


Upon the baſhful people, cloiſter'd cloſe, 
And clatt'ring loud, behind the ſedgy ſhade. 
| 

High on yon tow'ring cliff, and dizzy brow, 630 
Whence fathoms far below, the roaring ſea, | 
By diſtance huſh'd to whiſpering murmurs ſinks, 
Scarce heard by him whoſe vent'rous ſpirit dares 
O'erlook the frightful precipice, what flocks 
Darken the panting air! with reſtleſs ſweep ! 
What awe inſpires! Here on the pebbly beach 
Oft let me tread, and deeply muſe of him, 
Who lifts the ſwelling waves: and can alone 
Their madneſs ſtill. Rough the hoar breakers foam. 
Lover of ſtorm, ſhrill ſhrieks the ſailing gull. 640 
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On diſtahit ſhores, where never plenty ſmiles, 
And with its ſunſhine glads, lean hunger dwells. 
There the poor native climbs, where danger nods 
Upon, the headlong ſteep; trembling from rock, 
To rock, above the nether clouds; or ſwung 
Midway on flender cords; he truſts frail life. 

How giddy fight ſickens as feartul fancy views 

His deep deſcent. Tremendous trade! that ill 
Aflords by ſcanty means, precarious food. 

Yet he no better knows. O poverty! 650 
Unheeded e er by flothiul luxury; 
And hard unfeeling, pride! They, on their couch, 
And idly canopied, in ſhort-liv'd ſtate, 

Studiouſly craving lie; and never dream, 

What ills await the humbler lot. How when 
The ſtorm beats loud, and they on downy beds, 
Invite coy ſleep, the drenched mariner 

Nods on the maſt, rock'd by the piping winds. 
How hungry want prepares her ſcanty food; 

And blows into unwilling flame, and loat, 660 
Her few, and joyleſs ſticks, far fetch d from wood 
Forlorn, or tangled hedge. Refle& on theſe, 
Unſeemly pomp, and ſilken affluence ! 

And bleſs thy better ſtars! And bleſs the pow'r, 
That ſhines on thee, in full, meridian ray! 

And ope the lib'ral hand, and ſcatter large; 


7 


— Ione IO << I 


2 6 
— —— 2 mann — — ů — 
. — 


— —  — — — — — — — — — — —E—ü—Uũ 
4 W — — — _ N —— — — — 2 
-- — 0 — — — — 1 2 4 —_ _ — Px „ — wo * - 

— * 


r 


c 


x DAM 


D=—-- 


— — — I — — 
—— ͤ—u— — —¶ͥ 4 — 
— —— — — 
— —— — — 


—— — 


— — 


— 
— —— — 
K 


— — — 
— 
. 


_- . THE SEX. | 

— — _—_— — 

And he ſhall bleſs thy goings out and all 

Thy daily paths. But ſtill beware, leſt floth, 

And ſhameleſs prodigality e'er ſhare 

Thy gifts; alone by induſtry deſerv'd. - 670 
| And thou, ſafe mediocrity! reflect; | 

That thou art too the care of heav'n; remov'd 
From perilous extreme, and daily crown'd d 
With cheerful eaſe. Cheriſh inſtructive thought! 

| More bright ſhall ſhine thy little atmoſphere 5 

xt Thy ſky be more ſerene; and meek content 

Shall gild thy boſom with its cloudleſs ſmile. 


Of all the dangers of the ſtormy main 

While, thus the Muſe has ſung, and deem'd herſelf 

Secure, and ſought to deck her ſea-beat grot, 680 

In hope to ſooth maternal age, and cheer 

The eve of life, came treachrous death, and aim'd 

A ſudden blow; and fix'd an arrow in | 
This ſadning breaſt, that long will rankle there ; 

For, with that ſudden blow a parent fell. 

Scarce had the gloomy tyrant ceas'd to wound, 

And ſcarce had time with lement hand apply'd 

His balm to woe, when thus a ſecond fell. 

O! fay, ye truly-feeling! ye who boaſt 


The fond delights of kind parental love, 690 
And pay the debt of filial gratitude, 


| 
| 
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And call your duty all your daily joy; 
O ſay, what pangs muſt rend this aching heart. 
Peace to your ſhades, ye venerable names! 
Ye who with care ſuſtain'd my infant years, 
And ſtill, purſued with fondeſt wiſhes all 
My paths! Yet one, one joy is mine: more high 
Than rich inheritance, that all your cares 
Were not forgot and were, perhaps, repaid. 


So fluctuates the uncertain main: ſo all 700 
Of human things, and all of human life; 
By tempeſts toſs'd, and ſport of accident. 
Turn then my ſoul to thy eternal reſt; _ 
Thy better hope; thy ſure ſupport, and guide; 
That Being infinite who rules o'er all; 
Beneficent, almighty, perfect, pure; 
For ever bounteous, and for ever good; 
Of love immutable: whene'er the ſtorms 
Of mortal ſtrife haraſs thy troubled ſoul, 
And the deep torrent waters overwhelm. 710 
In ev'ry chance, ſtill ever turn to him, | 
And whiſper heav'nly peace; — for know he reigns; 
In time, or paſt, at preſent, or to come, 
Unchanging ever, ever yet the ſame. 


— 


NOTES. 


PAGE 18, LINE 431: 
** Whence are the ſecret ſprings, that daily feed.“ 


The primary cauſe of the ſaltneſs of the ſea has 
never been explained with any degree of accuracy. 


It does not ſeem capable of admitting an illuſtration 


from experiment. There are however three prin- 
cipal opinions on this ſubje&, which have been 
maintained by philoſophers of modern date. 

Some obſerving that river water, almoſt in 
every part of the globe, 1s, in a greater or leſs de- 
gree impregnated with ſea ſalt, have thought that 
the ſea has gradually acquired its preſent quantity 
of falt from the long continued influx of rivers. 

Other philoſophers obſerving that large beds of 
foſſile ſalt are not unfrequent in any quarter of the 
globe; and conceiving with great probability, the 
bottom of the ſea to be analogous in its formation 
to the ſurface of the earth, have undertaken to de- 
rive its ſaltneſs from the beds of rock ſalt, which 
they have ſuppoſed to be ſituated at the bottom; 
and, they are further of opinion, that without ſuch 
a permanent faline principle, the ſea would long 
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ſince have become inſipid, from the freſh water 
poured into it by an infinity of rivers. 

Boyle unites, as 1t were, the two preceding 
hypotheſes, and takes the ſaltneſs of the ſea to be 
ſupplied, not only from rocks and other maſles of 
ſalt, which in the beginning were, or in ſome coun- 
tries may yet be found, either at the bottom of the 
Tea, or at the ſides, where the water can reach them; 
but alſo from the ſalt, which the rivers, rains, and 
other waters diſſolve in their paſſage through divers 
parts of the earth, and at length carry with them in- 
to the ſea. Buffon, and the generality of philo- 
ſophers acquieſce in the opinion of Boyle. 

After all, it may be obſerved, that we are en- 
quiring into the cauſe of a phænomenon, which, it 
may be ſaid, had no ſecondary cauſe at all. It is 
taken for granted in this diſquiſition, that the water, 
which covered the globe 1 in its chaotic ſtate, was not 
impregnated with ſalt at preſent, but quite freſh; 
now this is an opinion concerning a matter of fatt, 
which can never be proved either way; and ſurely | 
we extend our ſpeculations very far, when we at- 
tempt to explain a phznomenon, primeval to, or 
vena with, the formation of the earth. | 


:: 5; Vid. Watſon s Chem, z. 


PAGE 20, LINE 470. 


« Nor art thou e'er with viewleſs air unmixt. - 


The quantity of water contained, in the air, 
even in the drieſt weather is very conſiderable. We 
may be ſaid to walk in an ocean; the water indeed 
of this ocean, does not ordinarily become the object 
of our ſenſes, we cannot ſee it, nor whilſt it con- 
tinues diſſolved in the air, do we feel that it wets us, 
but it is ſtill water, though it be neither tangible nor 
viſible; juſt as ſugar, when diſſolved in water, is 
ſtill ſugar, though we can neither ſee it nor feel it. 

We may conclude, that the Amighty, when 
he ſeparated the chaotic maſs into the air and water, 
did not render theſe two oceans of matter ſo wholly 
heterogeneous from each other, as that they ſhould 
be incapable of contracting any union together; 
they have, on the contrary, ſuch a diſpoſition to 
unite, as ſeems to indicate their having had a com- 
mon origin; and were it not for the intervention of 
heat, they would probably unite, and again compoſe 
a common maſs. The water on the ſurface of the 
earth is conſtantly replete with air/ and the atmo- 
ſphere is replete with water. The numerous tribe 
of aquatic animals, which inhabit the ocean of wa- 
ter, would periſh, if it contained no air; and it 


is not an improbable conjecture, that the animals 
which exiſt in this ocean of air, would periſh if it 
contained no water. The air moreover by being 
abſorbed into the water, and afterwards ſeparated 
from it by the action of the ſun, to which 1 it 1s daily 
expoſed, is rendered abundantly more fit for animal 
reſpiration than common air; and this purified air, 
(the quantity of which, conſidering the great ex extent | 
of the ſurface of the earth which is covered with 
water, muſt be very conſiderable) cannot but be 
one great means of reſtoring to the whole maſs of _ 
air, thoſe ſaluhrious qualities of which it is daily de- 
prived, by the reſpiration of animals, the putrefac- 
tion of bodies, the combuſtion of fuel, and other 


cauſes. - _ Ibid. 


PAGE 57, LINE 544- 
cc More dread, the king of terrors, the fierce ſhark.” 
| Of all the inhabitants of the deep, thoſeof the ſhark 
kind are the fierceſt and moſt voracious. But the 
great white ſhark joins to the moſt amazing rapidity, 
the ſtrongeſt appetites for miſchief: as he approaches 
nearly in ſize to the whale, he far ſurpaſſes him in 
ſtrength and dexterity, in the formidable _ 
ment of his teeth, _ his inſatiable deſire of 
plunder. 


5 


The depredations he commits are frequent and 
formidable. The ſhark is the dread of ſailors in all hot 
climates; and ſuch is his frightful rapacity, that no- 
thing which has life is rejected. To man, however, 
it ſeems to have a peculiar enmity. When once it 
has taſted human fleſh, it never deſiſts from haunting 
thoſe places where it expects a return of its prey. It 
is even aſſerted, that along the coaſts of Africa, 


numbers of the negroes, who are obliged to frequent 


the waters, are ſeized and devoured 'by them every 
year. 

Upen the whole, a ſhark, when living, is a 
very formidable animal; and when dead, of little or 
no value. The fleſh is hardly digeſtible by any but 
the negroes, who are fond of it to diſtraction; the 
liver affords three or four quarts of oil; ſome ima- 
ginary virtues have been aſcribed to the brain; and 


its ſkin is by great labour, poliſhed into that ſub- 
| Nance called ſhagreen. 


Vid. Goldſmith's Animated Nature. 


PAGE 57, LINE 560. 
« Lovely in death the gay Dorado ſhines.” 
The Dorado, by ſailors, erroneouſly termed the 
Dolphin, is chiefly found in the tropical climates, and 
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is at once the moſt active, and the moſt beautiful of 
the finny race. It is about fix feet long; the back 
all over enamelled with ſpots of a bluiſh green and 
filyer ; the tail and fins of a gold colour; and all haye 
2 brilliancy of tint, that nothing but Nature's pencil 
can attain to: the eyes are placed on each ſide of 
the head, large and beautiful, ſurrounded with cir- 
cles of ſhining gold. In the ſeas where they are 
found, theſe filth are always in motion, and play 
round ſhips in full fail, with eaſe and ſecurity : for 
ever either purſuing or purſued, they are ſeen con- 
tinually in a ſlate of warfare; either defending 
themſelves againſt aer darting after the 
ſmaller fiſhes. | 

Of the latter, che flying TY a ſmall animal, 


ſeldom growing above the ſize of a herring, is 
chiefly ſought by the Dorado. Nature has furniſhed 
each reſpectively with the powers of purſuit and 


evalion. But though the extraordinary fins with * 
which the flying fiſh is furniſhed, enable it by riſing 


in the air for a long time to elude its purſuer, yet 
the active enemy {till keeps in view, till at length 
the poor little creature is ſeen to dart to ſhorter diſ- 


tances, to flutter with greater effort, and to drop : 


down at laſt into the mouth of its fierce deſtroyer. 
But not the Dorado alone, all animated nature ſeems 


Fo 


NOTES. 71 

| | 

combined againft this little fiſh, which ſeems poſ- 
ſeſſed of double powers, only to be ſubject to greater 
dangers. For ſhould it eſcape from its enemies of 
the deep, yet the tropic bird and the albatroſs, are 
ever on the wing to ſeize. Thus purſued in either 
element, it ſometimes ſeeks refuge from a new ene- 
my: and it is not unfrequent for whole ſhoals of 
them to fall on ſhipboard, where they furniſh man 


with an object of uſeleſs curioſity. 
Buffon's Natural Hiſtory. 


PAGE 58, LINE 592. 
5 Anemone, half vegetable, ſpreads.” 

This peculiar animal is ſo called from its claws 
or tenticles, being diſpoſed in regular circles, and 
tinged with a variety of bright lively colours, re- 
ſembling the petals of ſome;of our moſt beautiful 


flowers. As to one ſpecies, particularly, mentioned 


by Abbe Diequemarre, the pureſt white carmine and 
ultramarine are ſaid to be ſcarce ſufficient to expreſs 
their brilliancy. The bodies of ſome of them are he- 
miſpherical, of others cylindrical, and of others 
ſhaped like a fig. Their ſubſtance likewiſe dif- 
fers; ſome are ſtiff and gelatinous, others fleſhy and 
muſcular; but all of them are capable of altering 
their figures, when they extend their bodies and 


* 
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claws in ſearch of food. They are found on many 
of the rocky coaſts of the Weſt-India Iflands, and 


likewiſe on ſome parts of the coaſt of England, near 
Plymouth, and elſewhere. 


rack 59, LINE 596. 
« His throne uſurp'd the ſoldier too enjoys.” 
The ſoldier is a ſpecies of fiſh, the fore parts 
of which reſemble the lobſter. The hinder parts 


are tender and undefended. It therefore uſurps the - 
ſhells of other fiſh. 


PAGE 59, LINE 596. 
« Tranſparent on the wave Meduſa floats.” 


Meduſa, in Zoology, a genus of Vermes, be- 
| longing to the order of Molluſca. The body is ge- 
latinous, roundiſh, and depreſſed; and the mouth is 
in the centre of the under part of the body. Many 
ſpecies on being handled, affe& with a nettle-like 
burning, and excite a redneſs. Their phoſphoric 
quality is well known, nor was it overlooked by the 
Ancients. Pliny obſerves, that if rubbed with a ſtick, 
it will appear to burn, and the wood to ſhine all 
over. The ſame naturaliſt obſerves, that when they 
ſink to the bottom of the ſea, they Oe a con- 
tinuance of bad weather, 
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heir ſpecies are very various; 1. The Aurita, 
or Aurited Meduſa, which appears, when floating 
on the water, to be a mere lifeleſs lump of jelly. 
2. The Capellata, is a very ſingular animal; appear- 
ing alſo a lump of whitiſh ſemi-pellucid jelly; and 
may be as eaſily broken and deſtroyed by the touch, 
as the common jellies brought to our tables. This 
ſpecies is to be met with in vaſt abundance, on the 
ſurface of the water, about Sheppey Iſland, in Kent. 
3. The Marſupialis, or Purſe Meduſa, is ſemi-oval, 
with four tendons on the edge. It inhabits the 
Mediterranean. 4. The Waved Meduſa has the 
edges waved, with fangs on the projecting parts; 
four orifices beneath, between which riſes a ſtem, 
divided into eight large ragged tentacula. 
Theſe animals ſwim in large companies, in 
ſearch of food, with their tentacula in continual 
motion, with which they ſeize their prey, and con- 
vey it to their mouths: they vary in ſize, the largeſt 
being about eight inches in diameter. So powerful 
is their embrace, that whatever prey comes within 
their reach, never eſcapes. They feed on inſects, 
ſmall fiſh, &c. 
| PAGE 59, LINE 598. 
„he cuttle ſhrew'd.” 
The cuttle is ſaid to have the property, when 


purſued by an enemy, of diſcharging a black ſub- 
Fey 


G 
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ſtance reſembling ink, by which it is involved in a 
cloud of obſcurity, and thus eſcapes. 


8 PAGE 62, LINE 685. 
6 2 parent fell.“ 
The author had the misfortune, during the pro- 


greſs of this publication, to loſe by ſudden death, 
his only ſurviving parent. 
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